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Some  Interesting  Facts 


A  Foreword 


M.C.A.   service  to  soldiers  originated  in  Canada. 


1  #  Forty- six  years  ago  a  Toronto  worker  pitched  a  little 
tent  on  the  edge  of  the  Military  Camp  at  Niagara, 
Ontario.    To-day  Y.M.C.A.  military  effort  is  world-wide 
in  its  scope. 

The  Y.M.C.A.  acted  as  big  brother  to  the  soldiers  during 
the  Spanish -American  war.  To-day,  with  full  co-operation 
of  the  Government,  the  Y.M.C.A.  is  a  part  of  military 
camps.  The  Association  also  did  splendid  work  in  the 
Boer  and  Russo-Japanese  wars. 

Almost  every  army  in  the  present  titanic  world  struggle 
has  its  Y.M.C.A.  workers,  and  all  armies  who  have  them  are 
thankful  for  their  brotherly  aid  on  behalf  of  their  men. 

The  work  of  the  Canadian  Y.M.C.A.  extends  from  Van- 
couver, B.C.,  to  the  firing  line  in  France.  One  hundred 
Y.M.C.A.  men  have  gone  overseas  to  render  Y.M.C.A. 
service  to  soldiers. 

In  following  out  their  programme  of  helping  the  men 
wherever  and  however  help  was  needed,  not  only  in  the 
camps  at  home  and  overseas,  but  in  the  Discharge  Depots, 
and  at  hospitals,  etc.,  it  was  recognized  that  there  was  still 
an  un-met  need — a  place  down  town  in  our  large  cities,  for 
soldiers  who  were  facing  a  crisis  in  their  careers — at  the 
cross-roads  so  to  speak.  This  led  to  the  establishment  of 
the  Red  Triangle  Club,  the  work  of  which  is  explained  on  the 
following  pages. 


Toronto,  October  1st,  1917. 


The  Red  Triangle  Club 


PASSERS-BY  noticed  a  little  light-haired  soldier 
slowly  making  his  way  along  Queen  Street,"  said  the 
Toronto  Globe  of  June  16th,  1917.     "It  was  evident 
he  was  in  trouble,  but  he  refused  offers  of  assistance.    He  was 
headed  in  the  direction  of  the  Red  Triangle  Club,  the 
soldiers'  resort  at  the  corner  of  Queen  and  Victoria  Streets." 

To  the  reporter,  it  was  explained  that  the  returned 
warrior  had  "dropped  in  to  get  his  leg  tightened  up. "  That 
was  all.  "They  took  him  back  to  the  private  office  and 
tightened  up  the  loose  parts  of  his  wooden  leg  with  a  screw- 
driver. " 

"They  seem  to  depend  upon  you  for  such  little  services," 
remarked  the  reporter  to  the  Manager. 

"Oh,  yes.  There  are  about  three  hundred  soldiers  a  day 
around  here  now.  We  are  able  to  help  them  in  countless 
little  ways." 

The  Need 

The  City  of  Toronto  is  one  of  the  greatest  Military 
Centres  in  all  Canada.  Soldiers  representing  all  parts  of  the 
Dominion  are  at  one  time  or  another  seen  on  its  streets. 
It  is  one  of  the  few  places  where  returned  men  can  get 
artificial  limbs.  Consequently  more  amputation  cases  are 
seen  in  Toronto  than  in  almost  any  other  city.  Many 
troops  on  their  way  to  war  or  to  camp  tarry  as  they  pass 
through  Toronto,  the  hub  of  a  large  section  of  Ontario.  In 
winter  time  a  large  military  training  camp  is  conducted  at 
its  Exhibition  grounds.  In  summer,  Toronto  is  the  great 
attraction  for  men  on  leave  from  Camp  Borden,  about  fifty 


miles  away.  Several  of  the  largest  military  hospitals  in 
Canada  are  established  in  this  City  of  Many  Soldiers. 

Out  goes  the  people's  hearts  to  the  brave,  cheery  soldier 
lads,  some  with  an  arm  gone;  many  with  crutches,  pain- 
fully hobbling  about;  others  with  bandaged  heads  and  limbs, 
and  more  of  them  moving  with  slow  trudge  of  convalescence 
from  illness.  Think  of  the  temptations  surrounding  the 
men  when  removed  from  both  home  and  military  restraints. 

The  soldiers  longed  for  a  rendezvous  of  their  own,  a 
man's  place,  a  real  club  with  an  attractive  lunch,  a  game 
room,  billiards,  pianos,  phonographs,  books,  magazines, 
writing  tables,  clean  beds,  shower  baths,  smoking  room, 
friendships,  and  all  the  rest  of  it. 

They  got  their  wish,  thanks  to  the  initiative  of  the 
Y.M.C.A.  and  the  generosity  of  the  people. 

Realization 

The  Y.M.C.A.  Military  Service  Committee  chose  the 
building  formerly  called  the  McCarron  House,  conveni- 
ently situated  one  block  from  the  cross-roads  of  Toronto's 


main  traffic.  In  a  short  time  the  Committee  effected  a 
transformation  of  the  whole  premises.  The  barroom,  that 
once  had  been  known  as  the  second  largest  in  Toronto,  was 
turned  into  a  lunch  room.  They  repapered  the  rooms  and 
repainted  everywhere  and  put  cheery  pictures  on  the  walls. 
The  Ladies'  Auxiliary  of  the  West  End  Y.M.C.A.  donated 
two  billiard  tables.  The  Broadview  Y.M.C.A.  ladies  pro- 
vided a  piano.  Chairs  and  tables  for  the  writing  rooms 
came  in  from  Chapter  16  of  the  I.O.D.E.  All  the  bedrooms 
were  furnished  by  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary  of  Central  Y.M.C.A. 
The  Military  Committee  installed  a  dozen  hot  and  cold 
shower  baths. 

What  the  warm  hearts  and  thoughtful  minds  of  both 
women  and  men  forgot  to  provide  is  most  likely  not  worth 
having.  The  many  comforts  win  profound  gratitude  from 
the  men.  The  hearts  of  fathers  and  mothers  with  precious 
boys  far  away  in  France  are  touched. 

Then  the  Committee  found  a  man  to  conduct  the  club 
as  it  should  be  conducted — to  attract  men  and  hold  them. 
He  had  had  years  of  experience  handling  rail  way  men  as  a 
Y.M.C.A.  Secretary.    If  you  want  to  know  one  reason  why 

WRITING 


MUSIC  AND  BILLIARD  ROOM 


the  soldiers  like  to  linger  around  the  rotunda,  an  acquaint- 
ance with  the  Manager,  "Dave"  Thomson,  would  enlighten 
you. 

Operation 

For  the  opening  of  the  Club  on  April  16th,  1917,  by 
Mayor  Church  of  Toronto,  invitations  were  sent  far  and 
wide,  and  proud  Toronto  folks  viewed  the  Club.  They  saw 
the  bright  Rotunda  with  the  big  windows  letting  in  floods 
of  sunshine.  Surely  a  fine  place  for  a  rest  and  a  chat, 
especially  for  weary  convalescent  soldiers. 

Visitors  were  shown  the  office  where  soldiers  book  their 
rooms  for  the  night,  where  innumerable  little  services  are 
rendered  by  telephone,  where  they  get  their  letters  from 
home,  and  post  letters  they  have  written  on  the  Club's 
free  letter  paper.  A  hundred  to  three  hundred  letters  per 
day  are  posted  by  the  soldiers  here  and  a  large  mail  is 


THE  CAFETERIA 


received  at  the  Club  from  their  friends.  By  the  way,  if 
you  had  left  for  the  Front  and  somebody  was  interested 
enough  to  send  chasing  after  you  a  last  letter  or  two  from 
mother  or  sweetheart,  would  you  not  be  grateful?  That  is 
a  typical  Red  Triangle  Club  deed. 

Upstairs  the  big  writing  rooms  are  very  cosy  indeed. 
Plenty  of  magazines  and  books — and  a  piano,  suggestive 
of  jolly  evenings. 

The  sleeping  rooms  are  spic  and  span,  the  comfortable  cots 
being  available  for  soldiers  for  the  small  sum  of  forty  cents 
a  night.  Remember  a  soldier  gets  only  $1.10  a  day  in  these 
expensive  times.  Do  you  wonder  that  soon  after  the  open- 
ing, the  number  of  beds  had  to  be  increased  from  fifty-six 
to  ninety  two,  and  still  many  a  boy  had  to  be  sent  elsewhere. 

Behind  the  counter  (formerly  the  McCarron  House  Bar), 
in  the  big  lunch  room  downstairs,  stood  a  score  of  Toronto 
ladies  in  neat,  white  uniforms  serving  refreshments.  The 


room  was  set  out  with  tables  and  the  whole  place  was  a  bevy 
of  flowers.  Later  when  the  writer  looked  into  the  big 
room  again  it  had  much  the  same  appearance,  but,  instead 
of  the  many-colored  raiment  of  visiting  fathers,  mothers, 
and  friends,  the  colors  now  were  white  and  khaki.  On  most 
days  of  the  week  the  lunch- room  has  been  running  to  capa- 
city. 

Toronto  ladies  are  busy  every  day  in  the  lunch  room. 
They  come  down  from  their  homes  to  give  the  mother  touch 
to  the  homey-like  club  atmosphere.  So  generous  are  they 
of  their  time  that  a  committee  was  formed,  not  to  seek  out 
willing  helpers,  mind  you,  but  to  make  selections  from  the 
many  offers  that  pour  in.  All  praise  to  the  ladies!  How 
Tommy  does  appreciate  their  goodness. 

Imagine  yourself  as  a  soldier  arriving  in  Toronto,  a 
stranger  with  a  heavy  kit,  and  hours  of  spare  time  to  put 
in.  You  will  grasp  what  it  means  to  find  a  convenient 
place  to  check  your  belongings.  Soldiers  say  this  is  a  con- 
venience hard  to  overestimate.  The  Red  Triangle  Club 
provides  ample  checking  privileges. 

Off  the  rotunda  with  its  score  of  comfortable  chairs, 
occupied  by  soldiers,  opens  the  "Social  Hall"  or  fun  depart  - 


TYPICAL 
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ment,  as  the  boys  call  it.  Of  a  week-end  or  an  evening  it  is 
a  sight  worth  seeing.  If  all  the  mothers  of  soldier- boys 
could  just  peep  through  that  big  archway,  how  many  hearts 
would  be  gladdened  at  least  for  a  while!  Away  from  the 
restraints  of  both  home  and  military  discipline,  the  lads 
enjoy  themselves  here  with  the  piano,  a  cheery  song,  a  game 
of  checkers  or  a  lively  contest  of  billiards. 

During  the  winter  months,  meetings  are  held  on  Sundays, 
to  which  those  who  care  to  attend  are  invited.  The  attend- 
ance shows  that  this  effort  is  being  appreciated  by  the 
soldiers. 

Significance 

"We're  fed  up  on  street  corners,  though  the  old  habit 
gets  us  once  in  a  while, "  said  a  St.  Julien  hero  in  the  rotunda. 
"They  (the  Y.M.C.A.)  can't  do  enough  for  us."  During 
the  first  four  and  one-half  months  of  the  Club's  existence, 
from  April  18th  to  August  31st,  10,013  men  used  the  beds; 
this  means  an  average  of  more  than  two  thousand  per 
month  or  520  a  week.  A  roof  garden  was  planned  for  enter- 
tainment of  the  men,  but  so  great  was  the  demand  for 


COTS  ON 
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beds  that  the  space  had  to  be  used  for  extra  dormitory 
accommodation.  Of  a  week-end  the  boys  come  down  in 
great  numbers  from  Camp  Borden,  when  they  make  the 
Club  their  home.  When  the  United  States  entered  the  war 
the  American  soldiers  in  training  here  did  likewise.  Many 
convalescent  soldiers  with  "all  the  time  there  is"  on  their 
hands,  hobble  in  on  crutches;  the  environs  of  a  military 
hospital  are  kindly,  but  the  men,  after  many  months  of 
pain  and  the  monotony  of  hospital  routine,  seek  the  down- 
town sights  of  a  great  city.  This  down- town  rendezvous  is  a 
god-send  to  them.  The  khaki  and  white  (bandages)  is 
often  relieved  by  the  sailor's  blue.  Many  a  time  you  will 
see  all  branches  of  the  service  represented —  navy,  infantry, 
engineers,  cavalry  and  flying  corps. 

What  is  the  significance  of  this  haven  of  rest  and  re- 
creation for  our  soldier  heroes?  Torn  in  mind,  racked  in 
health  and  limbs,  weary  with  a  great  weariness,  the  returned 
soldier's  thoughts  are  turned  to  the  future.  He  stands  at 
the  parting  of  the  ways,  surrounded  by  the  temptations  that 
are  strongest  in  the  heart  of  a  great  city.  Surely  of  all 
occasions,  this  is  the  time  for  the  long  arm  of  the  Y.M.C.A. 
to  reach  out  once  more  and  cheer  and  aid  the  handicapped 
hero  at  the  turning  point  in  his  career.  The  Red  Triangle 
Club,  standing  like  a  sentinel  at  the  cross-roads,  to  point 
out  the  right  way,  is,  with  the  generous  help  of  the  people, 
fulfilling  this  duty,  the  importance  of  which  cannot  be 
over-estimated. 


